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REASON. 
8. C ANNOT we, by the light of 7 difcover 


enc ms ‘h of futurity and the asfrtbutes of God, to 
our peace of mind here, and our happinefs hereafter, 
without the aid of a revelation? 

4. As well might you afk, cannot a merchant freight 


ase 


his veel for a voyage to a country of which he is en- | 


tirely ignorant, and the defeription of which he refules 
to examine and believe ;---who puts to fea without his 
charts becaufe they mey be falfe, and would rather trua 
to his uninformed mind for a fafe conduét through fhoals 
and breakers to the delired port. 

What is reafon, or the exer 
culty, but the comparifon of ideas 
judgment thereon? And from whence can we 
ideas, where can we acquire mformation relating to a 
fubject f> important as our future exiltemce ? The 
works of nature gre open to our view;---thefe indeed arc 
a copious f ource, but their infufficicncey fer promoting the 
e of God and of our fellow-creature, ts obvious to any 
who will obferve man in a ftate of nature.---If, then, 
informiati a. delivered to us, which carries 
with it all the ev tt of a divine revelation, which ex- 
plains and aflilts the language of nature, what fhould 
deter us from feizing with avidity the precious depofit, 
and accumulating facts on which we may employ our 
g ta culty to our cternal benefit. 
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ON LANDSC APE PAINTING. 

THE poets, of allages and all! languages, have dWelt 
with particular d ye upon the morning feencry, aad 
ap ppied, the rofv fingered, the faffron, 
and the beh mora, have been not lefs often quoted, 
than they have been imitated and read; and to thede ver- 
bal de rs cipti ms have followed thofe of the pencil ; ; and in 
thefe grap.ic uluths no man has fucceeded in any degree 
of co nparifon with Claude Lorraine. “Vhe reafon ap 

peers ty be pretty obvious ; he itudied nature with fo much 
enthilicfn and perfevera ice, that he may be almoft faid 
to have exhoutted her varieties; and we hardly behwld a 
csttip ition fren His hand in which the rifing or the fet- 
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}ting fun does not irradiate or warm his fcenes; but the 

fober impreffions of the dawn, thofe chafte and referved 
tints that particularly exprefs the break of dav, jult a- 
wakening from repofe ; when the curtain of the night 
feems to be infenfibly withdrawn, and the land{cape ap- 
pears to open by degrees, when the colours of the fky are 
yet doubtful, and the landfcape imperfect to the view ; in 
thort, when darknefs is not entirely fled, nor light diftinG- 
ly feen ; this period of the day I do not recolle& to have 
fcen expreiicd by the fidelity of his magical pencil. 

When coolnefs fits upon the mountains, and frefhnefs 
delights the plains, when the dews hang trembling upon 
every leaf, and the infects flutter on every thorn ; when 
the groves begin to refound with the murmurs of the 
dove, and the vallies to echo with the twitterings from the 
{pray ; how delightful is it to fee Arachne waeve her web 
upen every bufh and the goflamer uplifted by the breeze! 
how extatic is the twilight hour, which, for a time, 
hangs balanced between the difperfion of darknefs, and 
the dapplings of the eaft ; and which gives a folemn plea- 
fure tocvery thing around! When thefe i images of nature 
arrelt our fight, and their charms find a pailage to the 
heart, how pleafing at fuch a time are the feelings of an- 
ticipation to thofe who adore in his works, the wonders 
of the Creator ! 

Of that period, when the fun begins to diffufe his ear- 
ly rays, to tip the mountains with light, and to project 
the fhadows of the hills, J] do not recolle& to have feen 
more than one attempt of imitation ; and this effed&t J 
think is produced in the land{cape of the celebrated pic- 
ture of Aurora, by the hand of Guido, in the Rofpiliofi 
palace at Rome. ‘The diltant fea would be undi(tin- 
guifhed, or would rather partake of what Milton calls 
‘¢ the darknefs vilible,” did ic not almoft feem to be jm- 
perceptibly illuminated by the foam of the waves that 
wath, with breaking murmurs, the filvcr fands, and pour 
their drowfy hoarfenefs on the fhore. As the eye wan- 
ders over this inimitable performance, the chilnefs ot the 
dawn appears to brood over the {cene below ; but, as the 
imagination afcends, it fancies that it meets thofe breezes 
in the air that mildly prognolticate, the biufhes of the 
morning ; whofe curtains the rofy fingered hours have 
diawn alide, and between which the intent day begins to 
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. INTERESTING HISTORY OF 
THE PRINCESS DE PONTHIEU. 


Tranflated from the French, 


(Continucd from pag 43.) 


LD URING their journey, and on their arrival, 
‘Thibault omitted no aét of tendernefs, to convince the 
Princefs fhe was ftill as dear to him asever; but finding 
ail his proteftations in vain, and that fhe concealed a dag- 
ger in the bed one night with an intent to ailaflinate him, 
he took a feparate apartment, ftill endeavouring by his 
behaviour to her, to prevent the public from finding out 
the caufe of their difagreement ; and he was the more to 
be pitied, becaufe he could not help loving her Mill with 
the fame ardency asever, In the mean time, the Count 
‘de Ponthieu perceived there was fomething more than 
ordinary between them, they could not hide it from his 
penetration; Thibault was overwhelmed with a fecret 
melancholy—the Princefs would be feen but rarely ; her 
filence, and when fhe was obliged to {peak, the inco- 
herency of her words, in fine, all her a€tions implied a 
{trange alteration, and made him refolve to oblige Thi- 
be ult to a difcovery of the caufe,---He defended himfelf 

2 long time, but being too clofely preffed by a prince, to 
whom he owed every thing, he at laft revealed all the 
particulars of his misfortune to him, and painted his love, 
and the unjuft fury of the Princefs, in uch moving co- 
lours, that the Count was fo thoroughly affe&ted, that he 
could fcarce contain his anger again{ft her. He pitied 
Thibault, comforted him, and promiled him to fpeak 
to the Princes i inamanner, which fhould oblige her to 
change her conduct. ‘ Yours,’’ faid he, * is fe: prudent 
‘and fo tender, that I cannot fufficiently admire it; and 
‘** T hope my daughter will not always be infenfible of it, 
** but return to her duty.” 

He left him, and pafled to the Princefs’s apartment, 
whom he found fitting in an clbow-cha‘r; her head re- 
clined, and in the pofture of one buried in thought, her 
women round her in a profound filence, ‘Che Count 
mekinga fign for them to withdraw ; ‘* What, daughter,”’ 
faid he, ‘* will you never lay afide this gloomy melancho- 
‘ly which fo much troubles ine, and altonifhes my whole 
* court.---] know your misfortune, your generous hul- 
‘* band has juft difcovered 
‘Cit, butmuch more foof his proceeding ; who, notwith- 
‘* ftanding your blind rage, has prelerved fo great a regard 
** for you, as never to complain,” 

At thefe words, the Princels fixing her eyes full of 
fury on the face of her father, ** Elow !”’ cricd fhe, * has 
** Thibault dared to reveal that fecret to youf’’ ‘ Ah 
‘* Princels,”? interrupted the Count, ‘ fpeak with more 
** moderation of a man who adores you think a mo- 
‘* ment, remember you have loved this hufband----that I 
‘*did not force you to accept of him, that your misfor- 
tune, dreadful as it iss has not impaired his efteem ; 
in return, 
I cefire it of you as a friend, and demand it of you asa 

parent-and 2 fovereign. Make good ule of the pity 
“chat pleadsin my breaftin your behaM---and dread irri- 
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** tating me, left I throw afide the father, and 2& wholly 


‘asa prince.” This difcourfe, fo far train foftening the 
Priaceis, redoubled her diftraBtion, and fhe dilcovered fo 
much rage of temper to the Count, that he deferred, till 
a more favourable opportunity, the reclaiming her, He 
went out, ordering her to be ftriétly guarded in her apart- 
ment, and that fhe fhould not be fuffered to have commu- 
nication with any one but her women; and fo returning 
to Thibault, informed him of the ill fuccefs he had met 
with. Yet hedid not detpair, but every day for a whole 
month made frefh attempts on her difordered mind; but 
every thing proving in vain, and her fury rather increafing 
than diminifhing, he reloly ‘éa to free his family of a-wo- 
man whom he looked on asa monfter.--- With this intent, 
on pretence of taking the air, he cerricd her with him in 
afhallop, and having got a coniidershle diftance from 
fhore, he ordered her to be feized by tome failors, end put 
into atun prepared for that purpole, and clofing it up 
again, thrown into the fea, After this cruel expedition 
he landed; but alas! what becameof Thibault, when ihe 
other, ftill tranfported with rage, told him what he hod 
done! how great was his affliction! and what reproaches 
did he not vent againft fo barbarous a father! He ran to 
the fatal place which he heard had been the grave of his 
unhappy Princefs ; but finding nothing that could flatter 
him with any hope of there being 2 p sofibii ty to fave her, 
he returned to court in a condition truly ‘steinblia'sthie 
many charms of his loft Princefs dwelt for ever on his 
mind, and he thought himfelf the mof miferable creature 
living, becaufe he had it not in his power to revenge her, 
It was not long before the Count himfelf repented of the 
a€tion, and his remorfe became fo great, that even the 
miferable ‘Thibault endeavoured to mitigate it. At laft it 
wore off, and he began to think a fecond marriage, and 
the hope of an heir, would diflipate his afflitions ; and 
well knowing that his fon-in-law would never engage 


-himfelf again, he married, and was happy cnough at the 


expiration of a year to have a ion: yet, his grief was not 
wholly vanithed, his daughter came ever frefh into his 
memory, and the fight of Thibault, who continued over- 
whelmed with the deepeft melancholy, added to his 
defpair. 

In this manner they -pafed almoft nine years, when the 
Count becoming once mure a widower, refolv ed, together 
with Thibault, and his little fon, to nein to the Holy 
Land, hoping by devotion to expiate his crime, ‘Thi- 
bault, who now thought he had an opportunity of dying 
glcrioufly in fighting “for the faith, eeodity evrbraced the 
propolal, Every th ng was foon ready f or the voyage, 


and the Count de Pontiieu having entrufted the govern-— 


ment of his dominions to perfons of confidence, they fet 
out, and arsived fafely at Jerufalem, he Count and 
Thibault engaged themfelves for the {pace of a year in 
ferving the temple, in which they had frequent oppor- 
tunities of teftifying their zeal and courage. The year 
finifhed, and their vows accomplifhed, they embarked in 
orderto return, The winds were for fome days favour- 
able, but a moft violent tempeft fucceeding the calm, they 
were fo fhook by the fury of it, that they expef&ed no- 
thing but death; when on a fudden, 2 contrary guft arif- 
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ing, drove them on the coaft of Almeria, a land belong- 
ing to the infidels ; they were foon furrounded by the 
barks and brigantines of the Saracens, and as the fhip was 
incapable of putting to fea again, they were much lefs fo 
in a ‘condition of defence, 

The Court de Ponthieu, the young Prince his fon, and 
Thibault, were made prifoners, and thrown into dunge- 
ons ; all the chriftians in the fhip were ferved in the fame 
manner, and fo loaded with irons, that they immediately 
found they had been preferved from the rage of the fea, 
only to perifh in a more cruel manner on land, . Thole 
heroes prepared themfelves for death with a refolution 
worthy of their courage; but the infidels believing them 
a noble facrifice, permitted them to live till the day on 
which they celebrated the birth of the Sultan, it being 
the cuftom of that country, to offer to their gods ou that 
day a certain number of criminals, or chriftians. 

" (10 de contznued,) 





ACCOUNT OF THE LAST MOMENTS OF TILE CELEBRATED 
DR. JOHNSON, 


(Concluded from page 43.) 


Me. WINDHAM having placed a pillow conveni- 
ently to fupport him, he thanked him for his kindnefs, 
and faid, ** That will do—all that a pillow can do,” 

As he opened a note which his fervant brought him, 
he faid, ** An edd thought ftrikes me---We fhall reccive 
no letters in the grave,”’ 

He requefted three things of Sir Jofhua Reynolds: 


--- lo forgive him thirty pounds which he had borrowed 


of him---to read the Bible---and never to ule his pencil | 


ona Sunday. Sir fofhua readily acquielced. 

Johnion, with that native fortitude which, amid all 
his bodily diftrefs and mental fufferings, never forfook 
him, afked Dr. Brocklefby, as aman in whom he had 
confidence, to tell him plainly whether he could recover. 
** Give me,’”’ faid he, ‘a dire& anf{wer.”’ 
having firlt afked him if he could bear the truth, which 
way focver it might lead, and being anf{wered that he 
could, declared that in his opinion he could not recover 
Without a miracle, “Then,” faid Johnion, “I will 
take no more phyfic not even my opiates, for I have 
prayed that I may render up my foul to God unclouded.”’ 
In this refolution he perfevered, and at the fame time 
ufed only the weakeft kind of fuftenance. 

After being in much agitation, Joanfon beeame guite 
compoled, and continued fo till his. death. 

_Dr. Brocklefby, who will not be fufpeéted of fanati- 
cifm, obliged Mr. B, with the following accounts : 

* For fome time before his death all his fears were 
calmed and abforbed by the prevalence of his faith, and 
his tru(t in the merits and Propitration of Jelus Chrift. 

‘* He talked often to me about the neceffity of faith in 
the facrifice of Jefus, as neceffary beyond all good works 
Whatever for the (alvatiom of mankind, 

‘He pretfed me to fudy Dr. Clarke, and to read his 
fermons, I afked him why he prefied Dr, Clarke, an 
Arian, $ Becaufe,’ faid he, * he is fullef% on the propitia- 
ory Sacrifice,’ e 
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* Johnfon having thus in his mind the true Chriftian 
fcheme at once rational and confolatory, uniting juflice 
and mercy in the Divinity, with the improvement of 
human nature, while the Holy Sacrament was celebrating 
in his apartment, fervently uttered this prayer : 

‘* Almighty and moft merciful father, | am now, as to 
human eyes it feems, about to commemorate, for the laft 
time, the death of thy Son Jefus Chrift, our Saviour and 
Redeemer, Grant, O Lord, that my whole hope and 
confidence may be in his merits, and thy mercy ; enforce 
and accept my imperfeé repentance ; make this comme- 
moration available to the confirmation of my f.th, the 
eftablifhment of my hope, and the enlargement of my 
charity; and make the death of thy Son Jefus Chritt 
effeftual to my redemption. Iiavye mercy upon me, and 
pardon the multitude of my offences, _ Blels my friends ; 
h-ye mercy upon all men, Support me, by the Holy 
Spirit, in the days of weaknefs, and at the hour of death; 
and receive me, at my death, toeverlafting happinefs, for 
the fake of Jefus Chrift. Amen.” 

“© The doétor, from the time that he was certain his 
death was near, appeared to be perfeétly refigned, was 
feldom or never fretful or out of temper, and often faid 
to his faithful fervant, * Attend, Francis, to the falva- 
tion of your foul, which is the obje& of the greateft im- 
portance :’ he alfo explained to him paflages in the {crip- 
ture, and feemed to have pleafure in talking upon religi- 
ous fubjeéts. 

‘© On Monday the 13th of December, the day on which 
he died, a Mifs Morris, daughter to a particular friend 
of his, called, and faid to Francis, that fhe begged to be 
permitted to fee the do€tor, that fhe might earneftly re- 
queft of himto give her his biefling. Francis went into 
the room followed by the young lady, and delivered the 
meflage. The doftor turned himfelf in the bed, and faid, 
© God blefs you, my dear!’ Thefe were the laft words he 
fpoke.---His difficulty of breathing increafed, ’till about 
feven o’clock in the evening, when Mr, Barber, and Mr. 
Defmoulins, who were fitting in the room, obferving 
that the noife he made in breathing had ceafed, went to 
the bed, and found ne was dead, 

‘* A few days before this awful event, he had afked Sir 


| John Hawkins, as one of his executors, where he fhould 


be buried; and on being anfwerced, * Doubtlefs in Welt- 
ninfter Abbey,’ feemed to feel a fatisfa€tion very natural 
toa poet, and indeed very natural to every man of any 
imagination, who has no family fepulchre in which he 
can be laid with his fathers. Accordingly, upon Monday, 
December 20, his remains were depofited in that noble 
and renowned edifice; and over his grave was placed 
a large blue flag ftone, with this infeription ; 
SAMUEL JOHNSON, LL. D. 
Obiit xiii die Decembris, 
Anno Domini 


M. DCC. LXXXIV, 
Atatis fua uxxv. 


 Flis funeral was attended by a refpe&able number of 
his friends, particularly by many of the members of the 
Literary Club, who were then in town; and was alfo 
honoured by the prefence of feveral of the reverend chap- 
ter of Weftminfter. His fchool-fellow, Dr. Taylor, pers 
formed the mournful office of reading the fervice,” 
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A STRIKING SPECIMEN OF INDIAN ELOQUENCE, 


In a Speech of the Chief of the Mickmakis or alaricneets Sa- 
vats, dependent on the government of Cape breton. 


62 


W HEN all the peltry of the beafts killed in the 
enemy’s country, (with whom they are about to declare 
war) is piled in a heap, the oldeft famzgo, or chicfiain of 
the «ffembly, gets up and afks what weather itis? 1s the 
fky clear ? does the {un fhine ? On being aniwcred io the 
aflirmative, he orders the young men to carry the pile of 
peltry toa rifing ground or eminence, at iome little dif- 
tance from the field or place of cflembly, As this is 
_inftantly done, he follows them, and as he walks along, 
begins and continues his addrels to the fun in the fol- 
lowing terms: 

* Be witnels, thou great and beautiful luminary, of 
what we are this day going to do in the fave of thy orb? 
If thou didft difapprove us, thou wouldft, this moment 
hide thyfelf, to avoid affording the light of thy rays to 
all the ions of this afembly. Thou didft exift of old, 
and doft ftill exif. Thou doft remain for ever as essash, 
ful, as radiant, as beneficent, as when our firft forefathers 
beheld thee, Thou wilt zlways be the fame. The father 
of the day can never fail us; he who makes every thing 
vegetate, and without whom cold, darknels, and horror, 
would every where prevail, Thou knoweft all ‘the ini- 
quitous procecdings of our enemies againft us. What 
perfidy have they not ufed? »what deceit have they not 

whilft we had no room to diftiufl them? 
feven, or eight moons 
among our daughters 


employed, 
There are now more than five, fix, 
revolved fince we left the principal 
with them, in order thereby to form the mofi durable 
liance with them, (for, in fhort, we and they are always 
the fame thing as to our being, conftitution, and blood) 
and-yet we have feen them look on thefe girls ofahe moft 
diftinguifked rank, mere play-things for them; an 
amutement, a paftime, put by us into their hands, to af- 
ford them a quick and ealy confolation for the fatal blows 
we had given them in the proceeding war, Yet we had 
made them fenlible, that this fupply of our principal 
maidens was, ta order that they fhould repeople their 
country more honourably, and to put theth undora necel- 
fity of convidion, that we were now become fincerely 
their friends, by delivering them fo facred a pledge of 
amity as our principal blood, Can we then, unmoved, 
behold them fo balfely abufing that through cofindence of 
ours? Beautiful, all- cake all-penetrating luminary - 
without whofe influerce the mind of man has neither 
eiicacy nor vigour, thou haft feen to what a pitch that 
nation (whe are, however, our brothers) has carried its 
‘Our refent- 


al- 


2s 


jnfolence towards our principal maidens, 
not have 


girls of more common birth, 


ment would 
the rank of whole fathers 


had not aright to mcke tuch an impretlion on us: but 


here we are wounded ina point there is no pefling over 
ys yong ‘e or unrevergcd,—Beautiful luminary} who art 

yiclt fo rew lar in thy coutle, and in the 
tion theu m “kelt of thy fi ight from morning to evening. 
wouldit thou bave us not imitate thee? and whom can 
We verter unitate? Lhe earth {lands in need of thy go- 


> been fo extreme with re{pect to. 
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verning thyfelf, as thou doft towards it. There are cer. 
tain places where thy influence does not fuffer itfelf to be 
felt, becaufe thou dott not judge them worthy of it. But 
as for us, it 1s pe im that we are thy children; for we 
can kaow no orig: » but that which thy rays ven 
us, when fir marrying eflicac: ioufly with the earth we ine« 
habit, they impreghatea its womb, and cauled us to grow 
out of it like herbs of the field, and trees of the lovefls, 
of which thou art the common father, ‘Yo imitate thee, 
then, we cennot do bette: than no longer to countenance 


have ¢g: 


or cherifh thofe who have proved the: raiel vie lo unwore 
thy thereof, They are no longer, as to under a fa- 
vourable alpe&, They flrall dearly pey for the wrong 


US, 


they have done us, They have not, it 1s true, déprived 
us of the means of hunting for our maintenance and 
cloathing; they have not cut off the free paffuge of our cas 


noes, on the lekes and rivers in this country; but they 
have done worte, they have fuppoied in us a'tamenels of 
féntiment which does not, cannot exiftinus, They have 
deflowered our principal maidens in wantonne/s, and 
lightly fent them back tous, This is the juft motive 
which cries out for vengeance, Sun! be thou favoura- 
ble to us in this point, as thou art in point of hunting, 
when we befeech thee to guide us in queft of our daily 
Be propitious to us, that wq may not fail of 
diicovering the ambufhes that may be laid for us; that we 

may not be furprifed unawares in eur cabins or ellewhere ; 
and finally, that we may not fall intothe hands of our ene- 
Grant them no chance with us, for they deferve 
Behold the fkins of their beafts now a burnt- 
offering to thee! accept it, as if the fircbrand | hold in 
my hands, and now fet to the pile, was light ed immed}. 
ately by thy rays inftead of our domeftic fire. 


mies, 
none, 





THE WONDERFUL QUALITIES OF HOPE, 


A RHODIAN, taking too much freedom .in repre- 
hending the vices of atyrant, he was fhut up ina Cage, 
his hands were cut off, his noftrils flit, and his face dil 


figured with meny rude ga afhes -cut in it; whereupon @ 


‘friend adviled him to put amend to his mileries, by fa- 


mifhing himletfto death ; but hesvith great indignation 
rejeted the propolal, faying, while a man hes breath all 
things ere to behoped for, and he wouid nat lofe the 
pleaiure of hoping, to rid himielf of his prefent afliGion, 

C, Marius, though of obicure parentage, was very 
ambitious, and had deferved wel! of the publie in feveral 
military expeditions, which gave him hopes of advancing 
his fortune in ervil affairs,, Firft he fought to be inade 
an wdile of the luperior clafs, afens sands folicited for a 
minor «zdilefhip, and though he mifcarried in both, yer 
{till his hopes buoyed him up, inexpeGation of being one 
day the chief of that ike city, in which he luckily 
lucceedéd: and when Sylla profcribed him, and let his 
head ata price, and being now in his fixth confulfhip, 
compelled to wander in ftrange countries, in hourly peril 
of his life, vet he ftill fupported him{clf by a prediétion, 
that told him he fhould be coniul of Rome a feventh 
time; nor was he deceived in his cxpeétation’; for bya 
{ftrenge revolution in public affairs, he was recalled to 
Rome, ana eleéted coniul the feventh tune, 


“ih Bg bin, 














cthvigas 


Se te ee 


er he ee 


Rn rats sa ob. 


x 
7 
5 
“Py 
, a4 


S 
a 


vite aol 


OTS Soy oe 
Ter 


Sai ek 
vio a : 


- 
7 
¢ 


bese oo 


wee 


¥ 


$e geet toy 
+ 


‘ Eoesi iace nF 


ase, ¢ 
et Si. 3 


rr ere me hee 










































































































































TS 


ane AE Hf — 


ae 
By es 


OR. INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, 


FOR 


THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION. 
DUKE DE CA*I*A. 


UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN MISTORICAL FACTS. 
fran Rated froi i the German of Lf hink, 


(Continued from page 46.) 


Lisuist not omit mentioning (en paffant) a comical 


adventure which happened to me in the courle of thele 
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‘ be fent to the houle of corre€&tion or to the piliory, 
‘ begged me with anxious fubmiffion not to deprive them 
‘of their honour, and the only means left them to get a 


* neerer, 


‘tance, and 
‘ing a word, 
1 


‘fuine 
etesn 


‘as I had expetted, 
‘lightning; however I pulled off my coat, 
‘crutches upon the ground, and winged my fteps. 
‘ing almoft 
‘well acquainted with every inch of the foreft, I got 
‘not orly the flart-of my purfuer, but #lfo had the ad- 


* Vants 


‘ie-appear in an oppofite direétion, 


three days. Taking a walk through the fuburbs, I 
chanced to meet two vegabonds who pretended to be 
necromancers. I fuffered myfelf to be perfuaded to 
follow them to their garret, where they performed a 


‘conjuration amid the mo ft antic grimaces and ceremo- 


nies, I beheld their comedy with am affeétation ot 
great ferioulnefs ; but when the ghoft appeared, JT could 
not diffemble any longer, and broke out in a loud 
laughter, ‘This unexpected manifeflation of merriment, 
at a time when they expeéted me to be feized with fear 
and trembling, convinced the necromancers that I was 
not fo eafily to be impofed upon, and apprehending to 
they 


fufficient livelihood, Affuring them that 1 not only 
would bury in filence the whole impofture, but alio 
might want their afliftance occafionally, they parted 


‘with ime in high {pirits.—— 


were elapfed, the anpointed hour ar- 
and his ti.tor., I was waiting 


1 
‘¢ The three davs 


é 


rived, and with it Miguel 


‘at the fxirts of the foreft and made @ fignal to them to 


approach, retiring deeper into the foredt, as they came 
and continued to beckon filently to them to 
me. 
fill walking brifkly onward without utter- 
the tutor called to me 
ended to-condu& them? However I purfued my 
an aniwer, 
em to follow me, This railed their anger, 
and Miguel darted after me like 


way 


without returning 


beckon to th 


entirely difewcumbered of garments, and 


ye to run with more eafe than him, and could 
couceal myfelf every mow and then in the bufhes, and 
. I scontinugd to 
look frequently beck after Miguel; and as often as I 


fered him to gain ground, which rekindled his hope of 


Having proceeded to a-confiderable dif- 
to declare whither. 


znd continued to’ 


‘ perceived hisardor of purfuing me beginto cool, I fuf-— 


flung my- 


Be- | 


den 


catching me at laft, and thus kept him in conftant mo- 4 


tion. J prolonged my way, teking great rounds, and 
tunning conftantly in a ferpentine live, in order to tire 
the tutor, and to mzke the fervants loie our traces, in 
which I fucceeded with the fetting in of night. How- 
ever, Miguel feemed now ferioufly inclined to return, 
As:foin as I perceived his intention, | took a fhort 
clo:k, which was anointed with a talve ef phofphorus 


out of my pocket, threw it over my fhouiders, and got 
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‘endangering their life, enjoining 


ve 


‘foon as 1 fhould appear. 


‘tion; 


‘began to run with all his 


' repeatedly, and ‘his loud « 
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upon one of the lower branches of a tree, truggling as 
if I had entangled myfelf accidentally in the tw: gS, aed 
could not extricate myfelf, My luctd cloak made Nit- 
*€ guel take notice of that fpetacle, and he darted towards 
the tree with the rapidity of the tempett, not doubt: ing 
to get me in his pews ; however I difappointed him 
again, leaping upon the ground, and taking to my heels. 
E nrage d at this new deception, and feduced by the 
light of my clook, Miguel begun again to run after me, 
till at length 1 i took the cloak from my fhoulders, pu 
ting itin my pocket, and concealed my felf j ina pr 
without being perceived by him, 


’ 


** Now I had gained my aim, having reached the fpot 
where my eight mryrmidons expeéted us, ‘They {ur- 
rounded him entirely, leaving only the front open. 
He called in vain to his tutor and fervant; in vain 
did he accufe himfelf of having committed a foolifh ac- 
it was too late! he flung himfelf upon the 
ground ina kind of defpair. One of my people who 
was near him began to ftir; Miguel farted up, but ob- 
ferving no body, he again fat down. However his in- 
vifible guard began again to ftir a little time after; Mi- 
guel rofe and purfued his way, after he had drawn his 
{word. 

* It was now entirely dark, and a violent tempeft 
arofe, which gave my people an opportunity to follow 
him withina {mall diftance, without being ether heard 
or feen. The ey, at the lapaid time, imitated the roaring 
of wild beaits in fuch a natural manner, that Miguel 
night, hurried onward by 


‘dreadful terror, The roaring refounded behind him, 
‘at his left and his right, ind confequently he had no 


‘other way left open for flight than in front, and this 
‘was what I wanted, becaufe this was the way 
‘led to the caftle of ¢ 


which 
he Countefs. As foon as he came 
in the open field and faw the cafile, which was illu. 
ininated from that fide. he fled towards it, in order to 


get out of the reach of the wild beafts, w hich, as Le 


: imagined, were in purfuit of him, His ringi ng the bell 


exclamations, befpoke p lainly” 
the greatnels of his anxiety. The porter, who was 
previoufiy informed of his arrival, opened the gate and 
admitted him, Miguel had reached he caf- 
tle, 1 ordered my people to go in fearch of his tutor, 
but not to awaken him if they fiould find him afleep, 
and to give me noettce of it. I intended to terrify, and 
to make him refpett my power, for I could not forget 
that he had flighted my caution with regard to the inn. 
Manuel difcovered him fi: %. and informed me of it. As 
foon as the reft of my pecpie were returned to the 
place of rendezvous, we went tothe fpot where he was 
fieeping. Theref ordered the fix fellows whom the 
con{p‘rators had fent ><, to difperfe themfelves ami ng 
the bufhes, aud to attack the tutor and his fervant with 
their porgnards as foon asthe. ‘ould rifle, yet without 
‘hem particularly to 
{pare the tutor, and to run away with figns of terror as 
However the mock attack 


- ac 
Asfoon as 


‘would have had ferious conleqnences in fpite of my 
** precaution, if I had not come in time; for the tutor 
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‘Sand the fervant, who were armed with cutlaffes, de- 
‘© fended themfelves in fuch a furious manner, that 
‘the fight very foon grew hotter than I intended it 
‘‘fhould. I rufhed therefore forth from my lurking 
“place, in order to put an end to the combat, ‘The 
** countenance of the tutor befpoke gratitude and afto- 
‘‘ nifhment when he faw the fix fellows run howling 
‘6 away as foon as I appeared. ‘* Return to town, (faid I) 
“for now you are fafe!’? Having pronounced thefe 
‘© words, I left him fuddenly, becaufe I did not chufe 
** to converife with him, 


‘* T adviled him, not without reafon, to return to town, 
““for if he had continued his wanderings through the 
** foreft, he might have dilcovered the caftle of the 
** Countefs, and enquired for Miguel, which I thought 
“very fuperfluous, Your Excellency will, perhaps, 
“be deffrous to know how Miguel fared at the caftle ? 
«I fhall, therefore, not omit to give you a fatisfattory 
6¢ account of it in my next letter, &c. &c. &c, 

In the following fheets I found a circumftantial de- 
{cription of all the tricks of which Palefki already had 
informed me. In order to avoid needlefs repetitions, 
I fhall therefore tranfcribe only thofe paffages which 
throw a light upon things of which Palefki had told me 
nothing, probably becaule he was not privy to them, 


6¢ If I am not miftaken in Miguel’s charaéter, he 
* will be prefent at the apparition which I have pro- 
* mifed to the Countefs. I confefs that I anxioufly 
‘*wifh he may, and that I have made that promife to 
‘* Amelia principally on his account. In order to pre- 
‘* pare him for the apparition, I have fent Manuel to 
‘* the two necromancers whom I have mentioned in my 
*‘ laft letter, to defire them to wait for Miguel not 
‘‘ far from the fkirts of the foreft, and to perfuade 
‘* him to fee one of their juggling farces, I have ordered 
‘‘my fervant to give them an accurate defcription of 
‘his perfon and drefs, that they may not mifs him, I 
‘*yeafoned thus: if thefe fellows fucceed in deceiving 
‘© him, he will not only be prepared for the fcene which 
©] am going to a& atthe caltle, but at the fame time 
‘¢ he will be more impatient to witnefs.it; if they do 
*“‘ not fucceed, and Miguel difcovers the cheat, he will 
‘‘ be fo much the more inclined to take the deception 
‘which I am preparing for him, for fterling truth, 
** becaufe he will not be able to penetrate the fine-fpun 
‘* web of it: and believe it to be fupernatural, becaufe 
‘his philofophy and experience are not fufficient to 
explain it in a natural manner, But if Miguel 
“fhould decline being prefent on that occafion, con- 
‘trary to my expeétation, even then my labour would 
‘‘ not be entirely loft, for he will certainly hear an 
“account of it from the lips of the Countefs, who 
‘© will rather exaggerate than leffen the miraculous inci- 
“dents which fhe is going to witnefs, and how readily 
‘©will Miguel believe the unfufpicious words of that 
‘‘ beautiful enthufiaft. Triumph! Miguel and 
‘this tutor have witneiled the apparition fegn at the 
*‘ eaitle, The Countefs herfelf has accomplifhed my 
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“¢ anxious wifhes without knowing it, and invited them 
** to be prefent on that occafion, Itisa remarkable in- 
‘“ ftance of the contradi&tions of the female heart, that 
“the very lady who was fo defirous to fee her deceafed 
‘¢ hufband, was [eized with fuch an horror at it on the 
** day when her anxious defire was to be fatisfied, that, 
‘* without paying the leaft regard to female delicacy, fhe 
*¢ wrote a letter of invitation to Miguel. Ilow glad was 
‘* | on the receipt of that intelligence, that I had omit- 
** ted nothing inthe preparation for that fcene, that can 
**confoundeven the moft acute genius, and give to delu- 
** fions the greateft appearance of truth ! Count Clairval 
* a€ted the part of his cecealed brother.--Y our Excellency 
** knows that fine acute genius, who by the intricate in- 
‘* cidents of his life, anda long feries of experience of 
‘Fall kinds, and his own refle€tious, hes acquired the 
** capacity of undertaking any thing with fuccefs—— 
‘ whoeMI dfahriIqlqms hmrf egtTml, imgsrlm, Fs- 
‘‘chypSr. hilnyhs: rpqvbs, grbn, ftbC--BvnmD 
‘Ighzmm., nflm. Fortunately he was not above thirty 
‘¢ miles fromthe cafle; I fent a fervant on horfeback 
‘for him. He could not refufe my requelt, becaule 
‘“nrm..Bvndrgn hglgs: tbt: ggrmm..hle, tseTs,.., 
“ Crsth: pssrs: tfgn. InsnM. bttr, — --.” 

I have tran{cribed thefe words which I could not de- 
cypher, only becaufe a more fkilful genius than myiclf 
may findthe key to them, The fame cyphers occurred 
feveral times in the remaining {heets, and my incapacity 
to decypher them was the more painful to me, becaule 
I had reafon to think that they contain fecrets of great 
importance,. 








(To be continued. 





EXTRAORDINARY EFFECTS OF SUDDEN JOY, 


Arruur Plantagenet, vifcount Lifle, natural fon 
to King Edward 1V. was rmprifoned in. the thirty-third 
year of Hlenry VIII. upon fulpicion, that he defigned 
to betray Calais tothe French, when he was governor 
of that important garrifon ; but the accufation proving 
falfe, andthe king willing to repair the difhonour he 
had fuftained, fent hima diamond ring, and a kind mef- 
fage by his fecretary of ftate Sir Thomas Wriothefly ; at 
which the vifcount was fo over-joyed and tranfported 
to excels of fatisfaction, that the night following, of 
that very joy he died, 

Cinan Cuffutus Judzus being at Arfinoe, a port 
upon the Red Sea, making war upon the Portuguele, by 
commiflion from the grand figuior Solyman, he there re- 
ecived the news, that his fon Selechus was made a flave 
at the taking of Tunis, but being foon after informed 
that he was redeemed by Haradienus, made admir2l of 
feven fips of war, and with them wasat anchor before 
Alexandria, and fromthence refolved to join him very 
fuddenly, This netice of his fon’s unexpe&ed freedom, 
and his being preferred to fuch a poft of honour, fo 
furprized and overwhelmed theold man with excels of 
joy; that he fwooned at the hearing of it, and at the 
| arrival of his fon he died in his arms, 
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DEATH, 


—'Tis thy delight tomakeus fad; 

«& To blaft our joys, avd mock our every hope ; 
« To wretched man new miferies to add, 

«“ And fling {refh gallinio life's bitter cup.” 





W. Tow NSEND. 


Nove are exempt from thy ftroke, O thou lawlefs 

ower ! thou ftretcheft out thine hand and levelleft alike, 
the rich, the poor, the brave, and the baie. When thou 

iveft the fign they are forced to obey—to prepare for 
the awful moment. Some thou layelt on a languifhing 
bed of fickne!s ; and again fome, who are, to all appear- 
ance, in the full enjoyment of health, thou calleft hence 
in a moment unexpe&ted, when they, perhaps, are plan- 
ning a way for future life. In an inftant all that in ima. 
gination they have been ereéting is brought to nought ; 
and, for the firft time, they behold themfelves creatures 
of a moment, 

The gentle, the amiable, the accomplifhed Ermira was 
forced to obey thy ftern mandate while yet in the bloom 
of youth. Mei:honght thou didft a Jittle relent of thy 
favage cruelty, when thou faweft the viétim thou hadft 
fought out for the purpole of wreaking thy fury on. 


The thought was illufive, although for afew minutes after 


thou hadft firft aimed the dart, the finifhing of thy work 
fzemed fufpended---yet it proved too fure, 

In idea I have figured out thy portrait. Thou art of a 
pale vifage, thine eyes dry, and the balls glaring like fire; 
they never dropped one pitying tear, and are therefore 
{trangers to moifture, Thy cheeks are dry and hard; 
and thy teeth grinning a ghaftly {mile, as if pleafed that 
the life of man is in thy power. In thy hand is grafped 
« barbed weapon, which thou aimeft at the heart, and 
playeft at thy will, and which none can withftand, I 
muft Rop ; for what J have pourtrayed fills me with hor- 


ror, 
i. B. 





New-Yorn, Aug, 23th, 1796, 


ee mh arene a a a 








—- 


EXTRAORDINARY BEJIAVIOUR OF TWO COMMANDERS, 
IN A SEA FIGHT BETWEEN THE FLEETS OF CASAR 
AND POMPEY, OFF CUBA, 


hy the height of the a€tion the two rivale, now grown 
enemies, Menas and Menacrates, happened to defcry one 
another at the fame inftant, Immediately they left every 
other purfuit, and with all their art, and flsength of oars, 
threatning and fhouting, rufhed upon one another. The 
theck was terrible: Menas’s fhip had her brazen beak 
beac off with a part of her bow ; and Menecrates’s galley 
hada tier of her oars ftripped clear off, by the board. 
Sut when the grappling irons were thrown, and the 
thins made faft along fide, there enfued the moft defperate 
“ngagement that had ever been feen between two cap- 
tains, It began with fhowers of darts, ftones, arrows, 
fpezrs. Then the bridges were thrown for boarding, 
where a cruel battle joined, foot to foot, and fhield to 
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fhield : there was not a blow givenin vain. They fought 
for fome time, with equal fury and fuccefs, and the 
crews of both were generally either killed or wounded, 
when an accidental circumftance feemed to give Menas 
the advantage: his fhip was higher than the enemy’s; 
his men fought as from a rifing ground, and the blows 
and fhot from above gave the fuperiority, Yet he was 
run through the arm with a dart, which was got out; but 
his advertary, Menecrates, was pierced through the 
thigh by a Spanifh barbed javelin, which they durft not 
try to move, But, though difabled from fighting, he 
kept the deck, encouraging his men, till feeing them all 
cut down, and the enemy ready to clear the deck, he 
{prang overboard and perithed in the fea. ail 


CCS >>> Pa 


NEW-TORK. 





MARRIED, 


On Thurfday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Fofter, Mr. 
Evipnater Barnum, to Milfs Pease Cock, both of 
Oy fter-Bay (L. I.) 

The fame evening, at Huntington (L. I.) by the Rev. 
Dr. Schench, Capt. Isaac Hann, of this city, to Mifs 
Amy Weeks, of Oyfler-Bay (L. I.) 

@On Monday fe’nnight, by the Rev. Dr. M‘Knight, 
Mr. Patricisus M‘Mannars, of this city, to Mrs. 
SceTue Arnon, formerly of Bofton, 





METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 


From the 7th to the 13th inf, 
‘ / 














Days of the Thermometer obferved at Prevailing ORSER VATIONS 
Month. | 8, A. M. 1, P. M. 6, P. Af. winds. on thew RATHER. 
deg. 100 deg. 100 deg. 100 eS a6) a 8. 6. 
Aug. 7] 67 50 73 71 z. NE. do | cloudy, It. wd. do’ 
8} 70 97 50 9a s. do. do. | clear, It. wd. calm. 
9] 71 79 25 80 w.sw.do. | clear, do. do, 
10] 73 84 > nN. s. do. | clear. do. do. 
aa] 74 82 76 sw.do.do. | cloudy, do. do. 
12 | 74 81 76 sw.do.do. cloudy, do. clear, 
1317 89 76 50] sw.do.w. | cloudy, do. do. 
. 
WHAT IS BAPPINESS? 
> 
Tis an empty fleeting fhade, 
By imagination made: | 
Tis a bubble, ftraw, or worle; 
*Tis a baby’s hobby-horte < 
Tis a little living, clear; 
’Tis ten thoufand pounds a-year: 
Tis a title, ’tis a name: P 


’Tis a puff of empty fame, 

Fickie as the breezes blow + 

'Tis a lady's ves or no! 

And when the defcription’s crown'd, 





Tis juft no where to be found, 
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TCO AMYWNT A, 


Sap O Amynta! throug! thefe fhades I rove, 
And penfive hear the diflant cannon roar; 

No charming warbler cheers the dreary grove, 
And peace, and glad content are now no more. 


* Twas to thefe fields ovr dauntlefs fires of yore, 
With their bright goddefs Liberty retir’d ; 

They fix’d her ttandard on the defart fhore, 
The barb’rous native at their feet expir'd. 


Her {miles iumin'd o’er the gloomy plains, 
And peace and glory were their valour’s meed : 
The virtuous ardour {till informs our fwains, 


And ftill they conquer, ftill uhey dare to bleed. 


Erewhile, all uninur'd to war’s alarms, 

And good and gentle was the generous fwain ; 
But now vindiétive wrath his bofom warms, 

He grafps the fleel, and treads the fanguine plain. 


The penfive Genius of our haplefs land, 
Sits fadly weeping on arock reclin’d : 

But, fee Hope fmiling bov’ring o’er him fland, 
Anda fipread her gilded banners to the wind. 


. MATILDA, 


Cavan Grove, 1774. 
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THE CONFESSION. 


Our, though Strephon I praife, 
His wit and good humour approve; 
Though the beauty, I own, of his lays, 
Yer ttill I may not be in love. 
His merit was always allow’d, 
By ev’ry gay nymph on the plain, 
And I fure muft be ftupid or proud, 
Not to join in the praife of the fwain. 


But when each dear look I admire, 
When with raptures I lift to his foag, 
When my heart it beats time to his lyre, 
And the minutes without him feem long; 
Then I fear, that not friendfhip alone, 
My heart could fo teaderly move; 
Yer, I'm flill at a lofs, I mut own— a 
For it cannot—it muit not be love. 


To her friend thus the fhepherdefs faid, 
Who fufpeéted a little deceit, 
Wit) fmi'es the reply’d to the maid, 
(Refolv’d to difcover the cheat,) 
** Suppofe he was equally charm’d, 
« Say, could you the thepherd approve?” 
The nvmph of her caution difarm’d, 
With bluthes confeit-—fhe could love. 


New-York. duruf 13, 1796. 
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AN ELEGY WRITTEN AT SEA. 
Heaven gave the word, Delia! once mors farewell 


Ah me! how fleeting al! our joys are found ; 
The pangs I feel thy tender heart can tell, 
For pangs like mine thy tender heart muft wound. 


r 


Snatch’d from thy arms, to diltant lands I roam, 
And face the horrors:of the howliag fea; 

Far from my long low’d friends and native home, 
And far, my Delia! ah, too far from thee ! 


No more thy pleafing converfe cheers my foul, 

And fmooths my paflage throuzh life’s rugged way; 
Thy {miles no more my wonted cares controul, 

And give new glories to the golden day. 


No more with thee I hail the approach of dawn, 
And hand in hand the varied landfcape rove ; 
Where foitering gales invelt the dew-bright lawn, 
Unlock the garden's {weets, and fan the grove. 


With netes accordant to thy fkilful tongue, 
No more I feek my doric reed to tune ; 
No more the tender meledy prolong, 
And chide the envious hours-that fleet too foon. 


When fiaks in ocean’s bed the fource of light, 
And darknefs drear its raven pinions {pread ; 

Chearlefs and Jone I pafs the lingering night, 
With thoughts congenial to its decpett fhade 


Uniefs, perchance, my weary waichful eyes, 
Sleep’s balmy charms no longer can refufe ; 

Then fwift to thee my foul unfetter’d flies, 
And each paft {cene of tendernefs renews, | 


With all that winning grace I fee thee move, 
That firft endear'd thy tender heart to mine; 

When foften’d by thy grace of virtuous love, 
I led thee, blufhing, to the hallow’é fhrine, 


I {ee thee too, thou partner of my heart, 
Wich all a mother’s tender feclings bleft; 
The frequent glance, the kifs, the tear impart, 

And prefs the fmiling infant to thy breait 


Eager I hafte a parent’s joy to fhure, 

My bofom bounds wit raptures felt before ; 
But fwift the foothing vifion finks in air, 

Winds howl around, and refilefs billows roar. 


Even now, whilit prompied by the pleafing pal, 
In artlefs numbers flows this penfive lay; 

The tottering veffel quivers in the blaft, 
And angry clouds obfcure the ¢!eerful day. 


Yet why repine, my anxious breaft be ftill, 
No human biifs is free from foul alloy ; 
But, what at prefent bears the face of ii, 
May end in fmiling blifs and lafting joy. 
Soon may that Power fupreme, whofe dread command 
Can {till the tumults of the raging mate ; 
Through paths of danger with unerring hand, 
Guide me to thee and happinefs again. 
In Him, my Delia, then thy truft repofe, 
’Tis he alone the joyiefs bofom cheers; 
He foothes when abfent all our heert-felt woes, 
At home our foft domeltic feene endears. 
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